ORE WAY T0
MAKE RESOLVES

HE man who resolves not
courage folly In others
overindulgenr v 1

Is an
ratoo

eusy guing fathe . VOAWS
and resolutions ure 4 when
they are made, Lyt are of short dura-
tion usually and shoul! not be taken
serlously by his fomily,

The woman who resolves to keep
track of the household expenses and
the girl who swears to Keep o Journal
arc hopeless, If they carry out their
threats, and to the very bliter end,
they become unbearably complacent
If thoy full it palns one to think bow
wenk of will they are, You see, there

alnrui

is absolutely no way to please one's |

friends in this New Year's business
The only way to mnke n New Year's
resclution with auy hope of keepiug it
and your natural and sminble bearing
towand the world Is to adupt J, M.
Barrfe's recipe for enjoying o Jday in
bed. The fuu of staying all day in
bed, says that eanny Scor, 1€ to begin
by saying, 1 will get up in fifteen
minutes"” When the fifteen minutes

T RWEARI"

are yp you contlnue to nap or lounge., |

BPut you must not say: “I'll stay here
all doy, How deliclous!™ You must
say. “Ancther haif hour and then I'll
have to got up” Dot at the end of
the half bour you still rest among the
pillows, And so on, tasting your ease
all day long

Aud that's the way to make New
Yeur's resolutions.  Say, “T won't bay
bargains or smoke or drink or read
Freuch novels of go to problem plays
this monuth.” Then at the end of the

mouth renew the threats, and the Hdrste |

thivg you know It will be Dee. 31 and

you will have pussed an exemplary
aud eolorless yeur  And your stock of
egolism won't mount so high as ltdoes
whon one makes yearly contracis with

one's consciencs
=Noew York Commercial

1t abldes by thew,
Advertiser

NEW YEAR'S EVE IN PARIS.

8tirring Description of the Scenes In
thie Great City's Markets.

After wing ehaueed to spend a
New Yo eve e peirly every coun-
try In tendom, wriltes o corre-
Bnonde e Pilshuree Digpateh, 1t
is my opluion ¢ there s more be
wilderment to guze upon aod more
bedlam to hoar in and around the
“Lalles” of P'arts than ecan be found

compressed fn any other spot on enrth,
The halles are the markets of the vast
clty, the center into which pour thou-
sande of trains and vebicles of every

gort from I the country round snd
from which Issiues the food supply that
keens 8,000,000 people from starving

Even on the most ordinary night of

the yvear the great Paris market s a
pltce of entrancing  Interest Vietor
Huzo describes it 1o several of his nov-
els Ot Ler Froueh  wuthors  huve
clinsen it a= the chief scene 1o thelr
works, Zola's “The Stomach of Par-

4" treats of it and it dgures tn no end
of melodenmas that hinve heen trans-
1 Inte every  Known  anguage.
_aureover, it Is so lnvarinbly regurded
ns one of the great sights of Paris
thnt no fereigner ever comes here
without devoting a night to the ex-
pleration of the quaint neighborhood,
What It 18 on other ulehts, however,
1s notling to what all that vicinity be-
¢t 25 on New Yenr's e¢eve. There Is
uuthing quite like it anywhere else on
the globe Iuto a space bounded by
nearly a dozen blocks and flaring In a
light that makes it almost as bright as
day comes n bhuge proportion of the
population, some on buglness, others
on merriment bound, and all radinting
with nolse. Bands of itinerunt musi-
clans dot the singlng sea here and
there, fighting for dear life to keep
their feet in the rush. but all the time
gereeching out Instrumental diseord,
Temporary booths fringe the side-
walks, behind which are peddiers of
all sorts shrieking their wares so loud
that you might think they were trying
to tempt the inhabitants of Mars to
come and buy. Every little while you
bear what sounds llke the sharp re
port of a pistol shot, but it is only the
drivers of market wnagons notifying
the crowds look owt for the wheels.
Young men and boys go by In bands,
blowing deafening horns with an ener-
gy that money could not buy. DEvery
buman belog among the thousands
who hasn't 2 horn at hls llps 1s using
that favorite of all weapons for
Frenchmen—his mouth—in a way that
would make a bellowing elephant
blush with envy. And every one is
elther langbing or dolng what repre
sopiy 8t for all Pagis is,mpnyy.
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REFORMATION

~ OF MR, JONES.

ONES' mecolleetions of the previ
ous pight were ludefinite indeed
Paint gleams of intelligence, fu
gitlve ns n summer zephyr,

{came to him ns he sat up o bed, but

hls efforts to retaln sad formulate

| them into entities of thought were fu-
the,  IIe remembered baving heard
whilstles, caunons, firecrackers and tin
borns blended In discordant inhar
tmony, while n large gentleman with a
tiush on his face ke the aurora borea-
s In the Klondike leaned affection-
| ately over u table and, grasping his
hond, exclatmed with husky effusives

ness, “IHa'y Noo Yearsh, ol

There aother gentlemen sround

[ thye table, nnd all had flusties on thelr
fuees, bur Jones hed never scen them
Lesfores The portly geatleman with
the  heaming  countenance, though.
must have been o proity jolly fellow
e would look hitn up
“Look hln up!™  Jones thought a
woment  while both hands  pressed
tightly agninst elther side of his ach
Ing head. *“Look him up?
guess not. Thiv is New Year'ss This
is the day I've boen looking for. Wil
I look bim up? Rit stlll; stay where
you are, my beating, throbblng head
I sLiall treat you as tenderly in the fu-
ture as a father does s only twin.
No longer: never pgalp shall my stom-

ach rule your brmin.  Bide with me
ver but once, und no more aches shall
tlde roughsbiod frow frontal bone to
base. Look him op? This 18 the day

of good resolutions, the dawn of ref
ormutions, the woment of reason
with s mipd thut sorrows.  Look him
up? Oh, Thomas!"

Thomas responded.  Jones was pro
vided withh o Loth, shaving water,
towels, rearrangisd clothing and break-

Wik

fast A wodleun: of the latter suf-
ficed to sty his appetite, oot at all
ravenous, apd make Wie bend it the
hat be band worn the noight before.
Then he stood Lefore Lis dressing
case, guzing at his retleciion o the
irror

His own lwnge, his
roaeted hlo fer the
Iis reformation
He would Dot

It wus enough
fave, his vyes,
excesses of o Yeuar
should be

"NEVER AGAIN BHALL MY FRTOMACH BULE
YOUR BRAIN.”

drink or smwke He would not date
his letters 1810 for the first two weeks
in 1011. He would return all the books
he had borrowed and retained during
the year. He would mnke no calls, se-
cept no eggnag, no seductive punches,
He wowmdd pefrain from smitdog on
both sides the man who squeezed his
hand on the street and shouted “Same
to you"” or “Hoss an' hoss.” All of
those things he would let go by, for
he was to be a better man.

of his good resolutions and ar
" his finest, Jones Marted down-
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HUSBANDS SHOULD SWEAR OFF USING
Torgs OLD EXCUSE -GETA NEW ONE OR

SWEAR.
iNG
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WIVES SHOULD SWEAR

OFF THIS SORT OF THing)| | YWHY

ORDERING MORE THAN A FELLOW

CAN'T GIRLS SWEAR OFF

| was a derby of the Intest block. He
| felt gol. Who basn't felt just that
wny on New Year's day? Why shouldn't
he fool gond? He was golng to be good
These and other things pasxsed through
the mind of Jones before he discov
ercd that the wind was blowing a gale
Then be stopped thinking and devoted
his entire attentlon to keeping his hot
on.

Un the block golng In the same dl
rection were seventeen old gentlemen

bent on paying calls on  boyvhood
friends. Thirty-three pretty young la-

dies were also golng downtown.  Nine
ty-four small boys und girls, some with
old gentlemen, some with the pretty
young ladies, some with newspapers Lo
sell and some with mind intent upon
mischief, were scnttered aroumd  The

IN PURSUIT OF THE HAT.

census of the block also revenled a soll
tary negro, grimy of countenance and
expansive s to mouth, sitting with an
alr of breezy Insouctlance on a brick
cart. Then cunme Jones' experience,
¢ It was all ever in an Instant, and It
| wonld take a kinetoscope and n Dick-
ens  properly to deplet 1t Suddenly
Jones stapped short with an expression
of aaticipatory anguish on his face
As bl overcoat tlapped in the broeze
both his arms shor upward and his
hands were clupped convulsively on his
bhead.  His bhat was ‘soaring thirough
the alr, That derby of the lntest block
wus boundivg over humps in the at
mousphere at the rate of a million a
tuinute, and Joues' hair, overlong, was
fluttering. He paused for 8 moment.
hopeful. expectant, but no help caine,
and he started after it

“¥ah, yah, yah!" yelled the negro on
the cart, throwing his feet up in an
ecstiasy of mirth as he saw Jones dush
ing down the street in pursult of the
bat.

“Ho, ho, bo!” langhed the seventeen
old gentlemen, clapping thelr hands
and dancing aronnd.

“Shriek, shriek. shriek!” came frow
the thirty-three pretty voung ladles,

“Keep a-goin'™ “Eat “im up. voat
tafls” “What's your harry 7 “Oh, ook
at the man, sister!™ “Papn. he's chas
in' his hat!" “Catch It merry hu-has.
cutealls, hoots and pertinent  cow
ments from the ainety-four smull chil
dren

“D—"™ anid Joners as he overtook the
hat and stamped on It with the force
and vigor of an enraged human belng.
“D— hats! D- old gentlemen! D-
pretty girls! D~ New Year's resolu
tions! D— a man that'l make an nss
of himself running after his hat! (f
I'd waited some bloomin' Idiot would
have chased 1t for me Good resolu
tlons, with n mashed hat and a wind
IMke this! TI'll look up my fat friend.”

L ] L] - L] L L] L] [ ]

“All right, boss; walt a minute,” sald
the negro cabmon late that night
“Jes' glb mie de key. Ab'l git yo' In
dnouse all right, an' we won't "sturb
nobody. Reckon yo'd better let me
put yo' t' bed.™

“Whn's g'mazzer—wh-wherz Thom
as? demanded a voice as the owner
dt 1t got unsteadily out of the cab on
the amm of the driver and caromed
with a six Inch balk line he seemed to

CAN PAY FOR

The volee wis Jome=" the mng wae
Joties But. ol how dlfercent 1T~
waoreont wod buttoned on w blus; Lils

hat was crushed Ing bis toes turned
backward when he tried to go abead;
bis face, whose image had reproachixd
bim twelve hours before, was flushed,
but it wns Jones, and he had met his
fat friend

REAL NEW YEAR BELLS

Some of the Famous Ones That Ring
In the New Twelvementh,

In the early days of the American
republic the new year was announced
in Phlladelphla by the ringing of what
Is now known as the Liberty bell
| After the events of July 4, 1776
made the bell one of the most price
less relies of the natlon custedians
of Independence hall restricted Its use
fearing some mishap, and after 1800
the bell was no longer used for the
' new year salate. In 1832, In ecelebra-

tfon of George Washlugton's birtiuvday,
’ It was rung aund oot again for three
when, Juiy 8 1835, while
procession of Chief Justice

wus passing, the bell was

years,
funeral
Marshall
tolled,

Suddenly the note grew discordant
A Investigation was mnde It was
found that a crd K had been startod
The bell had cowpleted s task. No
more would It greet the new year or
my tribute to the patlon's great, Bt
from the tower of Uberty's cradle nn
other bell always welcomes the cow-
Ing of n new year

Before 1t collapsed the cawpanlle of
Florenee had n set of chimes famous
the worlil over. Copenbhagen, Ghoent.
vmsterdam, Oxford, Rouwen and Nn
remberg have bells famous alike for
thelr beauty and their histodicdl In
portance. All of these are used to
futll Lthe start for a new twelvemonth

Bunyan's bell, No. 4, In the alphaliet
peal. fn the tower of Elstow cburch
Engiend, is the Mecea for mangy
ndmirer of the creator of “Plerlimn’s
Progress ' Dnnvan notl s o
hell ringer, and pone conld get rore
Leauty out of these chimes than the
rongh villnze blacksmith

Engiand hay always revered [t New
Your peals and the assoclations thoy
bring to mind. It Is nothing unnsnnl
for a wealthy member of an English
farish to inelnde In his will 8 beguest
which shall insure the ringing of
merry peal ou the recurrence of New
Yoear eve.

(ine of the most loved bells of Eng
i is that of St. Mary-le-bow, Chenp
side, London, which forms the buas!s
for a proverbilnl expression meant to
convey emphatically a8 London natly
ity., “Born within the sound of Bow
bells.”

Oldest of New Year chimes in the
United States |s that of Christ church.
in Philadelphla. Philadelphia was »
colonlal town when they were brought
from England at great expense and in
stalled, to become one of the wonders
of the city.

It requires eight men to ring these
bells, the primitive methods still belne
adhered to.  In the modern method the
pluyer sits in front of a keyboard of
an octave und a half and plays the
black and white keys as he would a
plano.

An electric motor supplies the power
in this modern form of bells,

The most augclent charch bell In the
Cnited States was recently discoversd
by Governor M. A, Otero of New Mex
lco. The bell bears date 1330 aud
wnas undoubtedly brought over to this
country by the first Spanish settlems
aud used to call the early Indlam cou
serm to the mission services,

Ag the centuries went by it was
hung succe=sively In a mission churel)
In one of the seven eities of Clbola
next at &ran Quivera and finally in
the church at Algondenes, where It

wis
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THE NEW YEAR,

EW Year, 1 look straight in your syea
Our ways and our intorests blend.
You may be a foe in disgulse,
But 1 shall belleve you a friend.

We got what we give In our measurs;
We cannot give pain and get pleasure.
give you good will and good cheer,
you must return It, Now Year,

gt what we give in this life,
Though often the giver indeed
Waits long upon doubting and sirife
Ere proving the truth of hils crecl
But somewhars, some way and forever

“I GIVE YOU 000D WILL AND CHEEW®

Reward 18 the meed of endeavor,
And If 1 am really worth while,
New Yeur, you will give me vour smibe

\"J:' hide In your mystieal hand
No luck that 1 cannot eontrol
IT | trusi my own courage and stand
Cn the infinite strength of Iy soul.
Mon hides In his brain and his spirit
A powar that s godlike, or near it,
A ho whe has measurod his foree

{4 RUVErD events in thalr course

'\'. Locome with s crown on your hrow,
New Year, without blemish or spot

Yeu wid not 1, sir, must bow,
ot Whoe 1s the servant of Thought
W tover you bring me of trouble
Ll turn into geod and then double
ey spdrlt looks up without fear
To the source that you came from, New
Y ed
~Elln Wheeler Wilcox.
A New Year's Hope Song.
brother, Lsien bere w ilttle o the song of

ale wWho i WH

Wy the ripole’s on the river and the red
(] v EhE Pors

Gl to sl e vaoce ine W hispered while
bie et wtood still to hear

Wi die bloom i un the bramble, why
I sunshine gilds the tear.

uve's

laaten; tis a numble message brief as
wWe would wish our cuares,

Bweet u% sull played twillght music steal-
ing o'vl us UNAWEres,

This it Is—the richest renping of reward
your todl will vring

When you think nubody listens to the it
tle songs you sing.

“Tie the nu aiingnle imprisonod in the fast-
ness of & cuge,

Where no answering phllomela’s notes his
pining may assunge—

Flle the song that sways the heartstrings
with the loneliness It breathes,

His the power that the poet hath In-
twinad with luurel wreuths,

COrying out agatnst the darkness, praying
for un echoed call,

In a thrilling, throbbing cadence hear his
pleadings rizse and fall,

Bo God lets us tNink our music on & cal-
lous world we tling—

Lets us think nobody listens to the little
songs we sing.

Courage, brothers, while & clamor from
the busy world maw rise,

Filling all the songless spaces 'neath the
overarching skies,

While we feel our little murmur may be
heard by ncne but us.

Sing, sing on, theugh hearts may falter:
it 18 best we labor thus.

Some one¢ here or there or yonder hears
no sound amld it all

But the cndence of our carols as they
bravely rise and fall,

And the very hope It yearns for to some
woary soy may bring

While you thifik nubody ltstens to the Me-

town. The hat he had worn the pre

viows alght he diecasded Iu W place

be steering clear of to the fromt door.

bas rested unill pow.

tla songs you sing.

[Copyright, 1510, by American Press Aaso-

clation. )
INETEEN-ELEVEN! That is

going some.
Tempus is fugiting. It has the habit.
We sprint forever after days to come
As swiftly as the nimble jackass
rabbit.
We dream each year will bring us For-
tune's plum
And through the Future stretch our
hands to grab i,
Only to find, in spite of our endeavor,
Next year it is as far away as ever,

ME. deals. Twelve months have
gone to the discard
Since last we had to pen our New
Year's greeting, s
And now the date returns and hits ue
| hard
| With melancholy dutis of repeating.
| The torm with fresh remarks we inter-
lard,
Like” “Tum a new page here,” and
“Life is fleeting.”

7 . o5

The same we've said, with lame at-
tempts to vary,
Each year—and will again next January.

ITH high resolves today our
hearts are warm.
This 1s the happy season that ‘we
swear ofl,
We are protected from Temptation's
storm.,
At least until our resolutions wear off.
Well, it is good we've one day for re-
form,
In view of what on other days we
tear off.
Qur vows at least may aid the paving
movement
In Colonel Satan's latest town improve-
ment.

ND, speaking of improvement, here
on earth
Have you observed the clip we have
been gomng?
Old Nineteen-ten had reason for his

And Uncle Sam can be excused for

crowing,
Amhhnww has %0 icreased ins
That what this year may bring there
is no knowing.
In twelve months we may all of w be
fiyng
Or break owr ailerons—and necks—in
tryng

New Year's! . Let us think off
things are new,

And so they are for us tll we have
wén them.

This moment differs from all moments

throngh.

The paths of life are novel as we nm
them.

Whatever are owr deeds, it still is trye
have done them.

-Btrickiaad Giitilen. |
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